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under the title of two shipwrecked individuals on their way to
Mascat. The master of the house, a wealthy merchant, saw in
our attire an ample confirmation of our statements, readily
afforded us the shelter which we asked, and moreover provided
us with a good supper, after which we held conversation re-
specting the commerce of the place and its present condition.
The negro trade is here in full vigour ; and besides this half
illicit thoagli universal importation, rhinoceros horns and hides,
ivory, and sweet-scented wood, are continually brought from the
African coast; while India furnishes the articles already men-
tioned when describing the traffic of Ha?a and Bahreyn, but on
an infinitely larger scale. In requital, horses, asses, camels,
dates, weapons, cloaks, carpets, sweetmeats, copper and lead
ore, are exported to different quarters. Our host was particu-
larly anxious about a ship of his daily expected to arrive from
Bombay, and much feared lest the storm fatal to so many
vessels in the Grulf of 'Oman might have raged on the Indian
Ocean also. And in fact we afterwards heard that many losses
had taken place out there on the same night.

Early next morning we took leave of our host, and found our
way down to Matrah proper. To judge after the account given
by Niebuhr, who describes it as a small and dirty village, the
town must have much improved of late years; it now presents
man}7' rows of houses equal in extent, regularity, and ornament,
to those of the Anglo-Indian seaports; the market-place is
spacious, yet more crowded by far than those of either Sharjah
or Linja, while the dwellings of merchants, sea-captains, and
wealthy proprietors, some perched like the Bastides of Mar-
seilles on open rising ground, some lower clown near the water's
edge, and mixed with the cottages of sailors, fishermen, boat-
men, negroes, and the like, extend round the entire bay, and
reach far inland. I cannot reckon the actual population of
Matrah at less than twenty-five thousand souls, and should
rather incline to assign it a higher number. The harbour,
secure, but somewhat shallow, is hemmed in to right and left
by high volcanic-seeming rocks, crowned with guardian towers;
no land path leads hence direct to Mascat, a circumstance
highly advantageous to the countless ferrymen who ply round
the eastern cape that runs far out between and separates the